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GERTRUDE VONDER WART. 


MONG those who were accused as accomplices in the assassi- 
nation of the Emperor, Albert by John of Swabia, was the Ba- 
ron Vonder Wart, though, according to the unanimous testimony 
of earlier and later historians, he had not taken any immediate part 
in the deed itself. He was bound alive tothe wheel. His wife 
Gertrude did not forsake her unhappy husband even in his last mo- 
ments, and she describes those dreadful hours in the following letter 
to Margarethe Ercianstein, which is inserted ina book published at 
Iluarlem, in 1818, under the following title ; “ Gertrude Vonder 
Wart, or Fidelity till death, a true history of the 14th century, by 
J.C. Appenzeller.” 

I prayed under the scaffold on which my husband was fastened 
alive upon the wheel, and exhorted him to fortitude. I then arose, 
and with thick pieces of wood built myself a kind of steps, by means 
of which I could mount up to the wheel, laid myself upon his trem- 
bling limts and head, and stroked the hair from his face, which the 
wind had blown all over it.—** I beseech you, leave me ! Oh, I be- 
seech you !” he exclaimed continually. “ When day breaks, if 
you thould be found here, what will be your fate? and what new 
misery will you bring upon me! Oh God ! is it possible that thou 
canst still increase my sufferings.” 

I will die with you, ’tis for that 1 come, and no power shall 
force me from you,” said I, and spread out my arms over him, and 
implored God for my Rudolph’s death. 

Vou. 59. 5 P 
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The day broke slowly, when I saw many people in motion opps 
site us ! I replaced the thick pieces of wood where | had found them. 
It was the guard wholad fled on my appearance, but had remained 
near. the spot, and as it seemed, caused a report to be made of what 
had passed ; for at day break all the people, men, women, and chil- 
dren, came flocking out of the town. 

Among these people I recognised the gaoler who had given me up 
the preceding evening to Von Landenberg, The report must also 
have reached him, that [had been with my husband, for he ap- 
proached me shaking his hand, and said: * Woman! this was not 
his intention when Landenberg fetched you yesterday !” 

As more people approached, | saw also several women of m 
acquaintance, among them was the wife of the bailiff Hugo Von 
Winterthur: [saluted her, and begged her, intervention with her 
husband, that he might order the executioner to put an end to my 
husband’s crucl sufferings. 

“ Hie dare not do any thing for me,” sighed Wart upon the 
wheel, again moving bis head at this moment, and looking down upon 
me with his swollen eyes— He dare not do any thing; the 
Queen pronounced the sentence ; and the bailiff must therefore obey: 
otherwise I had well deserved of him that he should do me this last 
kindness.” . 

Some persons brought me bread and confectionary, and offered me 
wine to refresh me, but I could take nothing ; for the tears that were 
shed, and the pity that animated every heart and was kindly ex- 
ptessed, was to me the most agreeable refreshment. As it grew 
lighter, the number of people increased ; 1 recognised also the Shee 
tiff Steiner Von Pfungen, with his two sons Conrad and. Datlicen ; 
also a Madam Von Neftenbach, who was praying for us. 

‘The executioner came also; then Lamprecht the confessor ; the 
first said with asigh; ‘ God have compassion upon this unhappy 
ivan, and cotnfort his soul !’’ the latter asked Rudolph if be would 
not yet confess ? Wart, with a dreadful exertion of all bis strength, 
repeated the same words that he bad galled out to the Queen before 
the tribunal at Bragk. The priest was silent. 

Allat orice I heard a cry of “ make way!” and a troop of horse- 
men approached with their vizors down. 

‘The executioner kneeled, the confessor laid his hand upon his 
breast, the horsemen halted. Fathers and Mothers held up their 
childres in their arms, and the guard with their lances formed a 
circle, while the tallestof the knigh.s raised bimsell ii lis stirrups, 
“ Whither are the crows flown that fe still keeps his eyes ?” and 
this wus duke Leopold. 

My heart ceased to beat, when another knight with a scornful 
smile said ; * Let him writhe as long as he has feeling £ but these peo 
ple must be gone. Contounded wretches! this sighing and 
crying makes me mad! No pity must be shown here ; and she 
here, who so increases the howling, whe is she ! what does the wo- 
man waat? away with her !” 
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I now recognised the voice of the Queen. It was Agnes, in the 
dress and armour of a knight. I remarked immediately that it was 
a woman’s voice, and I was certain that it was Agnes. 

“ It is Wart’s wife!” I heard the third Knight say. “ Last night 
when the sentence was executed, we took her with us to Kyberg. She 
escaped from us ; and I must find her here then! we thought «that 
in her despair she had leaped into the moat of the castle. We have 
been seeking since this morning early, God! what faubful love! 
Let her alone ; nothing can be done with her.” ; 

I here recognised the mild tempered youth, Von Landenberg. 
How well did he now speak for me! I could have fallen at his feet. 

“ Well, Gertrude !” cried a fourth tone, “ will you not yet have 
rational advice! do not kill yourself! save yourself for the world! 
you will not repent of it.” 

Who was this, Margetetha? I trembled ; it was she who wanted 
to persuade me at Brugk, to leave the criminal Wart to his fate, and 
pass days of joy with her. Then I too could almost have exclaimed, 
*“ God ! this is too much! cease !” 

Agnes made a sign to an esquire to raise me up, and bring me 
away from the scaffold. He approached me, but I threw my arm 
round it, and implored my own and my husband’s death. But in 
vain! two men dragged meaway. I besought assistance from Hea 
ven ; it was granted me. 

Von Landenberg (otherwise the faithful servant of Austria) once 
more ventured to speak for me. “ Cease to humble her, : such fi- 
delity is not found on earth ; angels in Heaven must rejyice at it; 
but it would be good if the people were ériven away.” 

They let me loose again; the horsemen departed ; tears flowed 
from Lamprecht’s eyes ; he had acted strictly according to his duty, 
and executed the will of the Queen: he could now listen to the 
voice of nature and weep with me. “ I can hold out no longer, 
noble lady! I ata vanquished! your name shall be mentioned with 
glory among the saints in heaven, for this world will forget it. Be 
faithful unto death, and I will give you the crown of life,” said he— 
gave me his hand and departed. 

Every body now left the place except the executioner and the 
guard : evening came on, and at length silent night; a stormy wind 
arose, and its howling, joined with the loud and unceasing prayers 
which [| put up to the Almighty. 

One of the guard now brought me a cloak to protect me against 
the wind because it was night; but I got upon the wheel and spread 
it upon the naked and broken limbs of my husband ; the wind whis- 
tled through his hair, his lips were dry. I fetched him some water 
in my shoes, which was refreshment to us both. IL know not, my 
dearest Margaretha, how it was possible for me to live through such 
heart-breaking and crucl hours ! 

But | lay,as if guarded and wonderfully strengthened by Gods 
Angels and the Saints, continually praying near the wheel on which 


my whole world reposed, 
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During this time my thoughts were with God. As often asa sigh 
broke from the breast of my Rudolph, it was a dagger in my heart, 
But I remembered the Holy Virgin, how she too had suffered under 
the cross of her Son, and consoled myself with the hope that after a 
short time of suffering, the eternal joys of Heaven would be my por- 
tion and this gave me courage to suffef, and this gave me strength in 
the combat, so that I endured to the very last moment. 

Though Wart had so cainestly begged of me not to increase his 
agonies by my presence, yet he now thanked me as much for not 
having left bim; in my prayers to God he found consolation and 
refreshment, and it was a comfort to his soul when I prayed. 

How the last dreadful morning and noon wove spent permit me 
to pass over in silence.—A few hours before evening, Rudolph 
moved bis head for the last ime; I raised myself up to him. He 
murmured very faintly, but with smiling love upon his lips, these 
words, “* Gertrude, this is fidelity till death,” and ex pired.—On my 
knees [thanked God for the grace which he had given me to remain 
faithful to the end. 





BORROWING MONEY. 


Left the Baronet, “ smilingas in scorn,” and I may very truly 

add, “ in uttering my wayward fancies ;” and so absorbed in 
these was I, that I found myself in the city before |could Jook around 
me. 

Money-making and money-loving faces were now all around mc; 
sharp looks ready to pick out a man’s thoughts, and keen observa- 
tion in order to make the best bargain in every transaction. Some 
had both hands in their pockets securing acquired property ; others 
stood about the exchange with folded arms in all the labours of cal- 
culation. Here was the ingenious but versatile countenance of a 
speculator ; there the steady, fixed and immoveable features of « 
crafty capitalist, a weigher of consequences, a sure marksman ina 
mercantile hit, a watcher for events of which advantage may be 
taken, to wit, the times, monopoly, or the difficulties of another 

On the right I was jostled by an usurer in such haste, and so ob- 
sorbed by the loye of his idol that be could sce nothing but his own 
interest. On the left I was pressed by a fellow out of breath, too 
late for au appointment on money matters, and rude and out of 
temper, or scarcely in time to pay in money at a bank, or at a 
counting-house, to save a bill's being noted, protested to the shock 
ot his credit, At one moment I bebeld avarice aod oppression in a 
gilded chariot : at another, the reptile miser almost in rags, reckon- 
ing his savings by walking on foot, and by dining on a sheep’s tongue 
and a glass of whey at a cook’s shop. 

At length the ery of “ stop thief, a pick-pocket,” assailed my 
ears ; and I beheld a needy wretch secured, J could almost have 
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wished, that he had escared ; and that sudorifies could be applied 
tu the overgrown aldermen, whereby their exuberance of fat and 
cumbrous flesh could have been taken off from them and applicd to 
this walking skeleton, whose poverty (perhaps) but not whose will 
impelled him to this violation of the laws of his country; “ Secure 
him, search him, duck him :” roared out a walking elephant in the 
form of a magistrate, who was, to use Falstafi’s words, * all thaw 
and dissolution” and whose countenance was as sfern, as inflexible, 
and as hard as though it had been cast in iron. 

Well, thought I to myself, there are many ways of being a pick- 
pocket ; and itis doubtful which is the most followed here. The 
magistrate was a distiller, and vended his poison at a monstrous rate; 
the prisoner was a beggar, and strove to live upon nothing—the com. 
passion of the great. Which was the greater cheat, which the greater 
counterfeit? N'importe; I suspect that death will make a great equa- 
lization in this respect ; and this put me in mind of the words of 
Hamlet, “ your fat king and your lean beggar is but variable ser- 
vice, two dishes, but to one table—that’s the end.” 

Here, however, { must break off as I promised myself, as much 
as possible, to avoid grave subjects. What a contrast the city and 
the court end of the town! In the former, all money matters, bu- 
siness, bustle, rudeness, elbow pushes and passings by; in the latter, 
all ease, affectation, idlencss, slow sauntering, time-killing, quizzing 
and ogling of girls, vacant faces, and very often, e pty purses. 

At the moment of making this reflection, | arrived at my old ac- 
quaiutance’s counting house. 1 was determined to make short of 
this application, to render the obligation as light as possible, and tu 
be kept in suspense no longer than I could avoid. Disappointment 
had rendered me abrupt; and poverty made me proud, feeling that 
it was but for a time, and resolved to be revenged on mankind after- 
wards. This resolution I have broken; and I rejoice at it; for we 
should never shut our hearts upon our fellow creatures : but my de- 
termination of never borrowing | have scrupulously kept; and I have 
found my interest in it, 

I met my man surrounded by clerks, in all the plenitude of pros- 
perity, and in all the importance of meicantile consequence, 

‘These advantages had no effect on me, and I felt exalted by the 
superiority of a liberal education ; and of ideas unwarped by trade. 
I therefore addressed him rather cavalierly: “ I wish to speak with 
you alone.” “ With pleasure,” replied he; “ [am at your com- 
mand in all things, considering you as one of my very best friends.” 
“ Very well,” enswered 1; * * but lam not come as heretotore, to 
put thirty thousand pounds in your way.” “ No, no,” interrupted 
he with a servile smile ; “ such things cannot be expected every 
day ; but | am just as glad to see you.” 

* Ina fcw words,” said 1, “ 1 want one hundred pounds of you.” 
“ Bless me!" exclaimed the merchant, “ my worthy triend how 
guick you travel ! a hundred pounds is a hard sun to carn and soon 
spent j itis moncy IT assure you,inthese days. But piay ts it wer- 
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chandize or in goods that you want it? or a draft at sight?. or a 
banker’s aceeptance? no onercadier to oblige than your very hum- 
ble servant; nor could | have any obligation to your security on 
bond or mortgage nor by way of annuity ; nor on personal sccurity, 
a bill for example with another good name, in case of mortality; 
but then I should expect a premium, for our money employed iy 
commerce produces us sometimes five and twenty per cent.” 

I thanked him for his liberality ; but assured him that nothing 
of all that would suit my purpose. “ I want,” said I, in a firm 
tone, “ one hundred pounds on my note of hand simply (indeed my 
memorandum ought to have sufficed), for two months at the legal in- 
terest of the country.” “ And I,” said the purse-proud ungrateful 
trader, “ will not lendit. Why it’s giving money away to lend at 
that rate ; my capital is laying dead the while. .I can’t think how 
aman of sense and of the world, could ever ask such a thing ; nor can 
I imagine how one of your experience could be so imprudent as to 
need it—with a good income too.” 

Hitherto, he bad been seryilely civil ; but now, thrusting both 
his bands in his breeches’ pockets, he assumed a most independent 
attitude; and concluded by- observing, ‘“‘ There are two things 
which I am determined not to do—the one is to borrow the other is 
to Jend ;” giving something blackguard and ironical to the tone of 
the last word, which he dwelt upon and made as Jong as the loan 
generally becomes in the hands of any pricce potentate in Europe, 
to any three times returned member of parliament or to a pecr of 
the realm with neither purse nor principle. “ You have helped me 
to a good thing once,” resumed he, “ and I would do as much for 
you (which I don’t believe); and then no more friendship; that’s 
quite enough between man and man now o'days.” 

Thus ended his discourse, on which | took the Eberty of some un- 
welcome comments. I reminded him of his base origin, and of his po- 
verty when young ; of his. obligations to many people, and of having 
received pecuniary assistance from an uncle of mine; and after 
overwhelming him with confusion and reproach, I left him in the 
most indignant style, and never spoke to him more. 

On my road home, I reflected that I might as well, and better be 
duped by a stranger, than by a false friend. I therefore applied to 
a common advertising money-lender, paid him 20 percent, and was 
obliged to nobody ; though, in efiect, the want of generosity in my 
acquaintance was the greatest service ever bestowed on me,—no 
thanks however to the parties concerned. 

A man should be very careful how he need money ; more careful 
how he borrow it); most careful how be confides his secret, without 
certainty of success ; for first, he is positively wrong for wanting 
money (if he can help it); comparatively culpable for seeking i 
without strong prospect of relict ; and super!atively foolish for open- 
ing his bosom before the lender has opened his chest. ‘There is a 
story, generally circulated and generally believed, of a fighting Da- 
rynet, vow ho More, Who cucouraged by a constant and general oller 
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of service from a pretended friend, asked him for money, which was 
listened to with patience. He then detailed his case, which was at- 
tended to with complacency, but followed by a refusal. The Ba- 
ronet challenged the party ; and the party as cowardly and basely 
lent the money, as he had falsely promised service, treacherously at- 
tended to tne recital of his friend’s difliculties, and unfeelingly 
refused his aid. 

No man has a right to hear the secret of another’s wants, if 
predetermined not to relieve them after a falacious promise of 
service ; and although a forced loan becomes none but the cidevant 
French revolutionary government and our highwaymen of the present 
day, yetdo borrowers deserve de ‘eat if they know not where to place 
confidence ; and promisers of service merit the severest chastisement 
who make these promises without the least shadow of sincerity, in 
order to gain a name, a friend, or, perhaps, a paltry dinner. 

I close this chapter (too long perhaps) by stating that its contents 
had an influence on my whole life. From this period, caution, ob- 
servation, retirement in crowds, and taciturnity in the most active 
and most noisy pleasures, marked my character. What I gained, 
however, of experience, I lost in enjoyment. It‘is, I fear, our com- 
tion lot; but I must confess, that I never thought of mankind as [ 
did before, and I marvel very much where are the generous heartsof 
which we hear so much, and the heroic lovers and disinterested 
friends who live in romance, and whose names and characters mislead 
Whole boarding schools, and ruin the rising generation 

Tne Hermit in Lonpon. 





Narrative of P. G. Dumont, relating his Captivity of 
thirty four years in the territory of Mount Felix, be- 
between Oran and Algiers. 


Continued from Page 717. 


> our arriving at this abode of wretchedness, the slaves seemed 
to. be greatly pleased with the sight of so many. new compa- 
nions to share in their misery.* Having disengaged the chain hom 
our hips, it was secured to an iron ring and padlock about three 
feet {rom the ground ; a little straw was allowed us to lie on, and 
each slave had a stone for his pillow; they also permitted us to 
sleep, if. we could ;. but this was extremely difficult, owing to the 
quantity of different vermin that fell from the ceiling and crawled 
about us in every direction, ‘These we destroyed by handfuls on 
starting from sleep, awakened by their stings and biting. Such was 


* The eleven first years ofmy captivity passed without seeing a single new 
slave ; this jong interval was at last interrupted by the appearance of a Spaniard 
who had fallen into the hands of an iiterior sheik, aud was thus conducted amongst 
uw, Dumonr. 
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the effect of those unwelcome visitors, that when day light came to 
our relief in the morning after arriving at the prison, on looking at 
each other, myself and companion were not a litle surprised to see 
our bodies covered with blotches of a dark putrid hue, and ful! of 
blood. We hardly knew, infact, whether to laugh or cry, on thus 
beholding ourselves before two thousand human beings almost naked, 
having beards of a frightful length, and many of whom began the 
morning’s occupation by drinking copious draughts of water oyt of 
human skulls for want of more convenient vessels,t 

Although my wounds, particularly that occasioned by the lance, 
gave excessive pain, | wasobliged to go to wotk like the rest every 
morning, also to collect (for they were thrown to us as if we were dogs, 
three cars of Indian corn daily, which were to serve for breakfast, 
dinner, and supper. The corn is generatly pounded, and then mixed 
up with water, if thatcun be procured; but the keepers will not 
allow the slaves any fur this purpose while outin the fields. After 
having assisted in drawing ina cart, accompanied by a dozen others, 
tor the whole day, | was taken back at night, worn out with exces- 
sive fatigue and dreadfully bruised by the blows received from the 
keepers, while endeavouring to obey their orders ; but their rule is 
never to address a Christian without having recourse at the same 
time to the whip. 

An Italian who happened to be chained near me, was so touched 
with my sufferings, that he procured some hemp, which being steeped 
in water of marsh-mallows, kept ina skull for the purpose, was fre- 
quently applied to the lance wound, and though the most dreadful 
torments attended its application, 1 soon found myself entirely re- 
covered ; it now only remained for me to extract the ball, which was 
still a source of great pain ; this I fortunately effected by the aid ofan 
old knife; and when once out, the wound soon closed. 

Amongst the two thousand slaves there were a number of old 
then. These had only half-chains put on them. Their occupation 
consists of clearing out the prison, sweeping the filth into the sewer 
that runs through it, drawing water from the skins, and burning the 
vermin with lighted torches made of straw, and fastened to the end 
of long sticks. ‘Thus it is, that the old men are much worse off than 
their younger brethren in misfortune ; for in addition to the ill usage 
experienced from the kecpers, they are, as it were, the slaves of other 
slaves ! whose impatience, irritated by bad treatment, secks a prompt 
vengeance; this desire is gratified either by spitting in the old men’s 
faces or throwing stones at them. When no longer able to work 
they are shot by the keepers. Such is also the mode of getting rid of 
these young men, whose maladies leave but slender hopes of their 
recovery. ‘They are then thrown out mtoan adjoining field, where 
the body is immediately torn to pieces by hons, tigers, or leopards ; 
nor did it unfrequently happen that panthers, wolves, and wild boars 


+ There were sume other details comnmmnicated in this part of the narrative, of 
such an offensive nature, that the French editer could not insert them without 
doimy what he considered a violence to oublic decorum, 
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contended for carcases thus exposed. ‘Ihe fierce combats which 
usually took place whenever a dead body was the objeet of conten- 
tion, used to bea source of great amusement to the Arabs, who 
would sometimes cry,‘‘ Do you see that Christian? God knows no- 
thing of him, or he would not let him be devoured !” 

It is mostly the skulls of those who are shot by the keepers that 
serve as drinking vessels and other utensils to the slaves; for the 
body of any one who committed suicide was carried tothe top of a 
neighbouring mountain, and left there to be devoured. Such an 
event never occurred without being followed by a volley of blows on 
the persons of those nearest the man who had hung himself (this was 
the ordinary mode of self-destruction); nothing could be more cri- 
minai in the eyes of the keepers than for any slave to adopt the above 
plan of obtaining freedom. 

As we were, according to this doctrine, bound to prevent suicide, 
it soon came to myturn to save the life of my chain comrade, a young 
Italian seaman, who, in consequence of a resolution todie, contrived 
to hang himself while unobserved, shortly after dark on a Friday 
night, the Mussulman’s sabbath : but owing to the cord’s being very 
weak, merely consisting of some hemp badly twisted together, I 
found very little difficulty in pulling him down by a sudden shake ; 
for the bone which he had fastened in the wall and attached the 
hemp to, was too high for me to reach it. The only inconvenience 
arising from the attempt was that of my companion carrying his 
head awry for nearly twomonths. But the same whim happening 
to seize him some time after, the noticeI received of the event, a 
severe kick in the pit of my stomach, just as he threw himself off, in- 
duced me to let him hang undisturbed till da@@ight, when the usual 
salary of a bastinado was followed by my forced to carry him 
off on my shoulders. a 

Another of my comrades, who fell sick, was shot by one of the 
keepers, after which his skull served me to drink out of for fourteen 
years. [I brought it with me to Marscilles, as will be seen in the 
end. 1 lost three companions in all during my captivity, two of 
whom were shot, and the Italian just mentioned. Although I bad 
not less than thirty different ones, they took care never>to chain a 
Freypchman up with me, thinkingthat such a plan might lead to 
plots. This afforded me the means of learning several languages, so 
that I can now speak the Arabic, English, ltaliau, Spanish, and 
Portuguese, with as much facility as French ; I also understood a 
little German and Dutch. 

The slaves gencraily rise at two in the morning, to avoid the 
bastinado, applied by large supple canes, that are kept steeped in 
water to prevent their getting too light. Some work in the sheik’s 
garden, while athers hew wood, till the ground, or draw, yoked to 
a plough. Iwas frequently employed five or six leagues from the 
prison, with several more of the slaves, in ploughing. It was cus- 
tomary, on these occasions, for a party of Koubals, taken from the. 
VoL. 59. 
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adowars (who ate’ obliged by law to furnish guards for the slaves) to 
form a circle round us, not to prevent escape, for that was impossible, 
but in order to protect us from the beasts of prey, some of which were 

constantly on the watch to seize the undrned captive. 

There are always a hundred and fifty armed men t6 watch over the 
sifets of a hundred slaves. Butalthough, there are sentinels inces- 
santly on the look out, it does not prevent the lion from cartying off 
his ptey if greatly pressed by hunger, as 1 saw proved inthe tase of 
ah untortunate Spaniard, who ance happened merely ‘to go the 
léngth of the chain from his companion; when suddenly a lion rushed 
fiom a thicket ahd proceeded to’ carry him of. On the nearest 
Koubal giving thealarm, the feroci6us animal, was instantly sur- 
roundéd and shot, but too late for saving the poor Spaniard’s life, ‘as 
he had already expired, his entrails being torn completely out bya 
single grasp. lt 'is remarkable that the cries of men drive the beasts 
of prey bacx into the woods, whereas they are attracted by thé sound 
of fire arms,as if curiosity formed some part of their instinct. 

Having thus given a specimen of the early part of our hero’s ad- 
ventures, reception, and treatment, we shall not follow him so mi- 
nutely through a variety of less interesting details relative to the 
manners and customs of the Arabs, mote complete a¢counts of which 
being to be found in'the narratives of Tully* and Panantif much 
more at length. But in order that no material points of so singular 
a story may be withheld from our readers, they will be given in a 
more abridged form, when not thought sufficiently important to be 
related in the words of Dumont himself, 

As the prison allowance was totally inadequate to satisfy the 
cravings of hunger, under such severe labour, the slaves were under 
the necessity of having recourse to every means within their reach 
to supply the deficiency. This was generally effected at noon, when 
the keepers went through a religious ceremony of ablation, or, when 
no water could be found, rubbing the body over with a stone. As 
nothing whatever could induce them either to omit this practice, or 
suspe ndit once w hen begun, it was invariably the signal of foraging 
for the slaves, who instantly spread thems¢l ves arciind the spot, ‘and 
séized every thing they could lay their hands on, whether in a garden 
or house, thatdid not happen to be carefully watched. ‘The ma- 
rauders generally paid rather dearly for this specics of indulgence, 
fof no souner were they discovered by the pious keepers, than vollies 
of stones, kept in bags suspended from the saddles of the latter's 
horses, brought them back, for the purpose of receiving the usual 
salutations of the bamboo! 

On one occasion Dumont was fortunate enough to steal a sheep ; 
thisenabled him to regale the two slaves who slept next to him in 
the prison for a whole week ; to complete this picce of good fortune, 


* Letters written duringa Ten Year's Residence at the Coort of Tripoly. 4to 
2d edit. 1818 
t Narrative ofa Residence in Algiers, by Signor Pananti, with Notes and Mlus- 
notion , by Edw, Blaguicre, Esq. ite, 1818, 
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he sold the skin for an old copper kettle, whieh jnduced them to stew 
the bones and make a very good soup. The oply bad consequences 
a:tending this proof of Duimont’s ingenuity, was.a few hundred blows 
from one of the keepers. 

It seems they suffered dreadfully from beat and thirst; ta remedy 
the first, it was usual for each slave to cover his head with a wreath 
of leaves while his beard» generally shielded his breastethat of 
Dumont reached to bis middle’ ‘The intolerable sensations caused 
by thirst were assuagéd by chew'ny some straw, or keeping an olive 
stone in his mouth. Nothing, bowever.- could exceed the misery 
occasioned by the prison’s taking fire, while all the slaves were shut 
up in it; though no lives were lost, nearly all the victims bad their 
hair and beards burnt off ; an¢las the water intended for their use was 
employed to extinguish the flames ; they were left without a drop 
for several hours, in the midst of a suffocating heat, and suffering 
great pain from the effects of the fire. This horrible scene was 
terminated by a most liberal distribution of the’ beumboo, which the 
keepers applied to some for not foresecing the accident, and to others 
because they would have gladly taken advantage of the general con- 
fusion to effect their escape ! 

The narrator remarked that the keepers were most harsh in their 
treatment of those who appeared to be endowed with a greater share 
of sensibility than the rest; this be profited by, in making a point 
of assuming an air of cheerfulness, singing, &e. whenever the | task 
masters began their office of daily punishment, a proof of philosophy. 
which generally saved him from half the qnota. “ This fellow,” the 
keepers would exclaim, “ is made of iron, it’s therefore of no use to 
beat him !” : 

The arrival of a prince, who came from Morocco for the purpose 
of collecting the annual tribute, indirectly led to a series of persecus 
tions from Dumont’s keeper, which not only embittered his situation 
very much, but eventually almost produced his death. Having con- 
trived to excite the prince’s commiseration in favour of his compat 
nions, the former gave him a hundred sequins, which he immediately 
distributed among them. As the keeper witnessed the receipt and 
distribution of this sum, It occurred to bim that Dumont ought: to 
have made him a participator : a neglect of which duty eX posed him 
to the most cruel treatment imaginable. Nolonger able to endure 
the seve rity of his persecutor, he formed the resolution of being ‘red 
venged : and accordingly, when next struck by the latter, he seized 
a large stone, and threw it with such force at the keeper's eye, that it 
was forced from the socket. Upon this, and without giving the 
enemy time to breathe, the enraged Dumont few at him, like a tiger, 
and remained fixed to his body, until the united blows heaped Upon 
him by the whole posse of keepers obliged him to relax froni- his 
hold. This fracas was followed by his being taken before -Osman, 
and confronted with tLe keeper: for if the chief keeper had been 
present when the scuffle ensued, instant death must have been the 
portiou eof Dumont. ‘The result of this examination was, however; 
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infinitely more fayourable than our hero expected ; for he only re. 
ceived several hundred blows from two Arabs on the palm of his 
left hand, whereas the keeper was suspended'from the nearest tree, 
“ for having preferred money to the law of Mahomet;”—such were 
the words of Osman on giving orders for his exccution. 


To be continued. 
THE CARBONARI. 
From the Literary Gazette. 


Fue following accounts, partly extracted from Foreign Journals, 
will afford our readers a tolerable idea of the Carbonari and the 
Calderari, who now cover Italy, and excite the attention of its go- 
vernments. It seems that the revolutionary principle is now pretty 
universal, for we have Reformers at home, Jacobins in France, 
Liberales in Spain, Unions of Virtue in Germany, and, iastly, Car- 
bonarisn Italy. Itis curious to consider this result of the political 
agitation into which the Freach revolution, and its consequent wars, 
plunged Europe ; and we think it an interesting moment to present 
the Italian feature of the scene to our readers. 

These societies are at one political and religious: their principles 
are founded on the purest maxims of the Gospel ; their members 
promise obedience to the Law, and respect to those, who worthily 
administer justice ; they vow eternal hatred to tyranny, and this 
hatred is the greater because they consider our Saviour as the most 
deplorable and the most illustrious victim of despotism. 

The symbolical words are taken from the coal (or charcoal) trade. 
The society is called La Carbonaria, and Barruche (market) is the 
name given to their meetings. 

This society is composed of persons of all parties, and of all classes 
of people ; the noble and the peasant, the soldier and the priest, the 
mariner and the citizen, the judge and the lazzaroni, are there united 
together. 

‘The.Carbonari are distinguished by their degrees. The object of 
the institution is to purge the Appenines of the rapacious wolves which 
infestthem ; the wolves signify the oppressors of the people, and all 
the agents of the government who are guilty of arbitrary acts. 

The spirit of liberty and of evangelical equality is observed in the 
sittings of the Barrache ; the purest morality is inculcated in them; 
and it would be eusy to name judges, intendanis commissarics or 
eyndics, who, only since their initiation,have given examples of justice, 
courage, and beneficence | Abruzzo and Calabria have been witnesses 
of the most astonishing conversions : the baaditti who infested the 
mountains have quitted the musket for the spade; so greatly had 
they been edified by the sacred word ! 

It was in 1812 that some cmissarics of Queen Caroline of Austria 
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founded this association, with the secret intention of destroying the 
government of Joachim. ‘Tired of the domination of the English in 
Sicily, Caroline withdrew, and carried to Constantinople her regret, 
which was then useless. The Carbonari were deprived of their sup- 
port; enlightened men, fearing fresh opposition from these sectarics, 
some of whom had figured in the troubles of 1799, (when the army 
ofthe French Republic under Championnet took possession of Naples,) 
placed themselves at the head of the Carbonarito direct them: nine 
of them were appointed Capi de Barrache (directors of markets). Thus 
the Carbonari counted among its members partisans of the Bourbons, 
and partisans of the republic, theocrats and constitutionalists. This 
heterogeneous composition was the principal cause of the divisions 
which afterwards broke out. 

After the battle of Leipsic, Italy desired a deliverer. Murat did 
not understand its wishes, and treated the new sect with severity. 
The chicfs, not feeling themselves strong enough to direct the con- 
stantly increasing number of the initiated, conceived and executed 
immediately a reform (or reduction) of the society. The members 
who were retained still kept the name of Carbonari; the members 
who were discharged icceived the name of Calderari(braziers). 

After the death of Murat, Ferdinand having given the ministry of 
the police to the Prince of Canosa, who had followed him in bis 
exile, the latter thought he ought to check the Carbonari, whom he 
supposed to be enemics to the king because they had once been pro. 
tected by Joachim. For this purpose he instituted a new society, of 
which he became the head ; he delivered licences to bear arms to the 
lowest class of the people; he composed a list of persons who had 
presided in the Saturnalia of 1799, and made them members of this 
society, to which he gave the name of Calderari del Contropeso: al 
the uld Calderari were placed in it; he made them swear the most 
absolute obedience to his orders, and thedestruction of the Carbonari 
and the freemasons : he distributed among them 20,000 muskets, and 
great blows were going to be struck, when the king having limited 
the powers of the ministry of police, deprived the minister of his 
office, and exiled him. It was high time; for Canosa would soou 
have been more king than Ferdinand. 

Mean time the Carbonari, alarmed at the persecution preparing 
against them, had drawn their Lond of union more close, and reserved 
the oath todefend themselves to the lust moment. Never was aa 
oath more respected. 

Since then, the Calderari have remained stationary, their number 
has even diminished ; whereas the Carbonari, after having introduced 
into their society new ameliorations, have increased infinitely. ‘There 
are now above 300,000 in the kingdom of Naples and Sicily, espe- 
cially iu the Calabcias and the Abruzzos. ‘They have rapidly spread 
over all Italy ; and some are to be found in France, Spain, and 
Germany. 

The King of Naples, and the other Sovereigns of Italy, have taken 
the most rigorous meas ves against the members of all secret sucietics 
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and principally against the Carbonari: they have been branded with 
the names of brigends and incendiaries ; they have been thrown ina 
mass, into. dungeons, and their property has been confiscated ; but 
the axe, and the fire, (says one of our authorities, and evidently a 
member of the Carbonaria), cannot reach the thoughts. Inde- 
pendence has been promised to the Italians, and they have since been 
told they are. not worthy of it.. ‘The Emperor of Austria has endea- 
voured to render himself popular to his new subjects ; but timealong 
can prove whether be bas. succeeded. 

It is by this, proud attitude, that the people of Genoa make 
themselves respected by the masters whom the Congress of Vienna 
has given them, By shewing themselves intractable ta the yoke, her 
citizens hinder it from being made more heavy. Fifteen thousand 
Piedmontése soldiers are alwaysin garrison in this city. The Court 
of Turin would wish to renzer its government popular ; and in order 
to attain this ohject, whenever altercations arise between the garrison 
and the inhabitants, it always decides in favour of the latter. 

This society has not excited the solicitude of the Italian govern- 
monts only ; those of other countries also feel interested in it. The 
French government looks upon the Carbonari with anxious attentions 
its ambassadors, its charges d’affaires, and its councils have order ; 
to watch their proceedings. A power much more remote has showa 
a desire to enter into communication with them. 

It is impossible that in Ltaly religious sentiments should remain 
wholly foreign to an institution like that of the Carbonari. Else- 
where, incredulity has sometimes associated with thé love of liberty 
and hatred of opposition, The Carbonari, on the contrary, shew 3 
sincere faith in the religion of Christ ; but such as it is found in the 
Gospel, disengaged from all the foreign clements, which theolograns 
have introduced in the course of eightcen centuries. They were 
therefore both political reformers. Among them is a great number 
of members of the inferior clergy. This will seem surprising to 
those who know the wretched condition of the priests who have not 
attained the honour of the episcopacy, or at least of the prelacy: 
they live about the members of the superior clergy, in a state not 
much above that of domestic servants. The Carbonaryi have among 
their members also some bishops and prelates, but in small numbers. 
In general they recruit among all ranks of society, tue people as well 
as the nobility, Here thesetwo orders arc not divided, as-in the rest 
of Europe, by opposite interests. The nobility, formerly invested 
with great political prerogatives, retain a decp resentment towards 
those who have successively deprived them of them. In proportion 
as their ancient situation was brilliant, do they feel humiliated by 
their present condition. [tis among this class that we find the most 
acalous Carbonari, 
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MARCELIA. 


—-—— TJ T was a solitary place ; 
The s hallow brook thatran throughout the forest, 

(Aye chattering as it went) there took a tura 

Aud widened—all its music died away, 

Aud, in the place, a silent eddy told, 
That there the stream grew deeper. There—dark trees 
Funeveal (cypress, yew, and shadowy pine 

And spicy cedar) clustered, and at night 

Shook from their melancholy beanches sounds 

And sighs like death. ’T was strange, for through the day 
They stood quite motionless, and looked, methought, 
Like monumental things, which the sad earth 

From its green bosom had cast out in pity, 

‘To mark a young girl's grave. The very leaves 
Disowned their natural green, and took a black 

And mouroful hue ; and the rough brier had stretched 
His straggling arms,across the river, and 

Lay like an armed sentinel there, catching, 

With his tenaejous Jeaf, straws, withered boughs, 

Moss that the banks had lost, coarse grasses which 
Swam with the current, and with these it hid 

The poor Marcelia’s death bed.’ Névet may net 

Of venturous fisher be cast in with hope, 

For not a fish abides there. The slinr deer 

Snorts as he ruffles with his shorteved breath 

The brook, and, panting, flies the unholy place ; 

And the white heifer lows and passes on ; 

The foaming hound laps not, and winter birds 

Go higher up the stream. And yet J love 

To loiter there > aud when the rising moon 

Fiames down the avenue vf pinés, and looks 

Red and dilated thtougl: the evening mists, 

And chequered-as the heavy branchés sway 

To aud fro with the wind, [ listen, and’ 

Can fancy to myself that voices there 

Plain, end low prayers come moaning through the leaves 
For some mistleed. The story goes, that some 
Neglected girl, (an orphan, whom tle world 

Frowned apon) once strayed thither, and’twas thonght 
Did cast-her in the stream: you may have heard 

Of one Marcelia, poor Moliii’s daughter, who 

Fell ill, and came to wantin yooth. No? Oh! she 
Loved a ri¢h man who marked ler not. He wed, 

And then the girl grew sick, and pined away, 

Aud drowned herself forlove. Some day ur other : 
I'll tell you all the story. WW. 





HOME, SWEET HOME! 


OME love to range the world’s wide round, 
Some court the city’s giddy charms, 
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Some list the trompet’s clanging soun:, 
Joyed at the thoaghts of war's alarms: 
Ambition’s arts and Pleasnre’s smiles 
With deep distrust I cautious flee, 
And Glory’s vaip deceitful wiles 
For home, sweet home, is ALL to me! 


Fond hopes of wealth, vain dreams of ease 
Of future riches, fnture rest, 

And all that Fancy’s self can please, 
Fill the void of many a breast. 

They seek the busy hawnts of life, 
Explore the desert, brave the sea, 

For these they join m worldly strife, 
But home, sweet-home, is ALL to me! 


Loved home t dear scene of every bliss 

That clings wronnd my gratefal heart! 
My M——"'s smile, my infant’s kiss, 

What pucer joys can life impart! 
Content with what my God has given, 

I live what others wish to be; 
ee earth, and hoping Heaven, 

y home, sweet home, is ALL to me! 


VicANUS. 





TO THE PLANET JUPITER. 


LOOKED on thee, Jove, till my gaze 
Sank, smote from the pomp of thy blaze; 
For in heaven, from the sunset’s red throne 
To the zenith- thy rival was none. 
From thy orb rushed a torrent of light, 
That made the stars dim in thy sight, 
Aad the halt risen moon seemed to die, 
And leave thee the realm of the sky. 
I looked onthe ocean’s broad breast— 
The purple was pale in the west; 
But down shot thy long silver spire, 
And the waves were like arrows of fire, 
I turned from the infinite main, 
And thy light was the light of the plain, 
*Twas the beacon that blazed on the bill— 
Thou wert proud, pure, magnificent still. 
A cloud spread its wing over heaven, 
By the shaft of thy splendour ‘twas riven, 
Aud I saw thy bright front through it shine, 
Like a god from the depth of his shrine. 
But, planet of glory and awe, 
It was not thy lustre I saw, 
For my soul was absorbed in the night 
When fast I had gazed ou thy light. 
1 thought ot the hand I had held, 
Of the heart by that soft hand revealed, 
Of the eye fixed with mine ou thy beam, 
And the world was forgot in my dream. 
Flame on then, thou king of the sky, 
For thy brightness is joy to my eye ; 
For this hour thou art beaming above 
‘the hone of my wite and wy love. 











